MOTHERS APRON-STRINGS

by his political enemies. Philip Dormer Stanhope, who secretly
liked to consider himself a second Ovid, states:

The Princess Dowager and Lord Bute agreed to keep the Prince
to themselves. None but their immediate and lowest creatures
were suffered to approach Mm. Except at his levees, where none
are seen as they are, he saw nobody and none saw him.

Chesterfield was not the kind of man to appreciate the charming
simplicity of the home life of the future king; and he probably
would have been kinder in his judgements had it boasted a
seraglio managed by Whig noblemen!

A LATER GENERATION were taught to believe that at least once
in his life George III, the model of middle-class propriety, had
kicked over the traces. They were told that he had had, as
a young man, an affaire with a * fair Quaker,* Hannah Lightfoot
by name, whose father, hailing from Yorkshire, kept a shop
near Execution Dock in Wapping. Hannah was in the habit
of visiting an uncle of the name of Wheeler, who owned a
fashionable linen drapery business in the neighbourhood of
Leicester House; and it was during one of her visits to these
relations that the Prince accidentally met her. Charmed by her
exquisite beauty he was determined to see more of her. He
took into his confidence a former maid-of-honour to his mother,
Elizabeth Chudlcigh, a lady oif the easiest virtue, whose bigamous
marriage to the Duke of Kingston provided Society in the
seventeen-sixtics and seventeen-seventies with its choicest morsel
of scandal. Miss Chudleigh appears to have experienced little
difficulty in * procuring5- Hannah for the Prince. This meant
that she must leave home, which was done very secretly and
much to the grief of her parents who advertised fruitlessly for
her in the Press.
It is difficult accurately to discover precisely when the affaire
is supposed to have begun; but it was in or about 1754, when
Prince George was in his fifteenth year. Nor was that the end
of the business. In the presence of Mr Pitt [later Earl of Chatham]
and one Anne Taylor -the young lovers were quietly and secretly
married by Dr James Wilmot, D.D., Fellow of Trinity College,
Oxford, and Rector of Barton-on-the-Heath and Aulcester,